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THRMS ;==0NE DOLLAR FPEE YHAR IN ADVANCH,

A~ §1 50 whon laft by the Carrier. g

OMew, on Washingtlon Streot,
(First door above the owt-Offiee,)
Grand Haven, Ottawa Co,, Michigan.

RATES OF ADVERTISING,
Time, | Tag lﬁll‘! Hwey day | 1T'Jfﬁ'.ﬂ$‘l,’“t§.’l

Lw'k, ( SO[T06 THo] To0] 250, 600/1000
2 w'ks,\ 751 50/ 235| 100 375 6501200
4 whkafl 002 nnJ 300/ 400 500, 75001400
1m'th, 31 25 50/ 450 4 50| 550/ § 401500
2 wme'ng 2 004 00 500 555 o50]10 30017 50
3 mo's) 30005 00| 6 50/ ¥ 00 7 50(12 00/20 00
6 mo's, 400(0 501 S 00! 6 00{10 6017 1020 DD

1 yonr,{ 5008 0010 00/12 0015 00}25 00/40 00

Twolvo lines or loss (Minlon) make 1 square,
Duriness Cards, not exceedlng six lnes, £1,00,

Legal nilvertiving atlognal rates, fifty cenis per
folle for the Srst and vwenty-five cents per fullo
for each subsequent ineortion,

Advertlsoments unsceompauvied with writton
or verbal directions, will be published until or.
dered out, and charged for.  When a postpone-
wont i added to an advertisoment, the whole
will bo elinrged, the snme as for the first insertion,

Job Printing,

All kinds of Book, Card, Pout-Bill, Catalogue
or Fanay Printing done on short notice, and at
reasopable rates, Hlanks of all kinds, printed 1o
order, with nostness and despatoh,

2 Patronpge 1¢ respootlally solicited.

Latters relating to businees, 1o r
tion, mast bo addressod ta the Pablls

J. & J. W, BARNSB, Prantmsnuus.

——

BUSINESS DIRECTORY.

C, J. Pfaffy, Sherifl of Ottawn Co,,
drand Maven, Mich.

Elias G. Young, Olerk and Register
of Ottawas County, and Notary Publio, Offiee
al the Court Houso.

' T =
H. 0. Akeley, Circuit Court Com-
misstoner for Otinws Co. Office ut the Court
Houge, Grand Havon.

George Parks, Treasurr of Ottawa

County, Grand laven, Mich.

Frank C. _Bt.uﬂ.rt., Notary Publie,
Grand Haven, Michignn,

A. Van Dusen, Physi
geon, Mill Puini, Mieh,

George D. Sanford, Dealer in News-
papers, Porlodicals, 5\']1“"[ Booke, Stationery;
alio Detrolt Dailios and Weeklies, Yankoe
Notions, Tobacoo, Cigars, Candies, Nuts, Lo
Firet donr above the News Offlee, Washing-
ton stroel.

dan and Sur-

Miner Hedges, Proprictor of the L
wont PFremiom }Iil[»«. dealer in Merohanilise,
Grosories and Provisions, Pork, Gimin nnil
Mill Food, Bhinglos, &o., &¢. Lmsony, Utta-
wa County, Michignn,

Frank C. Stuart, Wateh and Clock
Maker, and Ropairer, Waahington Streel G,
Haven, Michigan. A Now aud seloct assort-
mont of Olocke, Jowelry, Yankeo Notions, &e,,
fust rocelved.  Pricos low anil terms onvh,—
‘Patrannge of the Publio respecifully soliclod,
Grand Haven, Mareh 218, 1560, —[n 61 U

J. B. McNett, I'ly steion and Bureeon.
Ofeeseound door above News Orrice, Wash-
ington Streot, Grand Huaven, Mich,

Q._Munroe, l’h_\':-'iria:? m_ul Surgvon,
Ofice at his residence, Washington estrect,
Grand Haven, Mich,

Augustus W, Taylor Judge of
Probate, Ottawa Connty, Post-Office address
Ottawa Conter. Court daya, First and Third
Mondays of each Mooth,  Office at the Court
Houso, Grand Haven.

George E. Hubbard, Dealer
Stoves, Hardware, Gung, Lrun, Naily, 8
(lies, Cireulir and Crone-cut Sawn, But
Files ; and Manufucturar of Tin, Copper, anid
Bhoot-Tron Waren, Job wark done ca short
natles, Cornor of Woshington and Flest ste,,
Grand Haven, Mich.

Wm. M. Ferry Jr., Manufacturor
of Stationkry and Marine, high ot low prese.
ure Eogines, Mill Gesring, Iron and Bries
Castings, Ottawn Lrom Warks, Ferryaburg,
Ottawn Co., Mich, Post-Office address, Grand
Haven, Mich.

John H. Newcomh, Dealer in Dry
toods, throcorios, Provisions, l‘r--vl-r(-rjv.llm-i-
ware, Doots nnd Shoes, ete.

Mill Point, Mich,
William Wallace, Grocor anid Pro-

vision Merchant, Oune 1["'!!‘ lelow the Post
Ofice, Washington Btroet,

Tt " Denl-
I

Cutler, Warts & Stedgman,
ers in Gonernl Megelinnlito, Pork, Floar, 8
Orain, Lumbor, Bhingles and Lath. Wator 8.,
Greand Haven, Mich,

Griffin & Co.,. Dealers in Drugs, Mod-
eines, Groceries, Provisions, Perfumery, Paints,
Olly, Olasy snd Yuney Goods. At the old
Btore, corner of Washington and First Stroeet,
Grand Hoaven, Mich,

J. T. Davia, Morchant Tailor, Dealor
in Gents Furnivhing Goods, Broadeloths, Cas.
nimores, Vestings, &o. Bhop, Waahington 8e,
24 door below the Drug Store,

Ferry & Son, Manufacturers and
Wholesalo atd Botail Dealors in Lumber, Bhin.

les, Lath, Pickets, Timbor &e, Buzinoss OfF.
oos, Water Stroot, Grand Waven, Mich., and
958, Adama Stroat, Chicago, IlL

J. ¥. Chubb, Manufacturer of nnd
Dealer in Plows, Oultivators, Threshing Ma-
ehines, Roapers, Mowers, Hay Prossos and all
kinds of Parmiog Tools and Machines. Ag-
riouttural Warehouse, Cannl Strowt, Grmnd

Etnto Strvel, |

ARMY CORRESPONDENCE.

Case Miomioax, Va., Feb'y 19, '61.

My Drar Frigwp: While you are en-
Joying such fine sleighing, sociables, d&c.,
we are having quite a succession of rainy
days: but wo are in glorious spirits at
the Inte series of succosses that have at.
tended our arms under Burnside, in North
Carolinn, and under Grant, &o., in Ten-
nesseo, and under Lander, in Western Vir-
ginin, and now wo hear of the fall of Sa-
vannab,  1s pol Geueral MeClellan veri-
fying his prediction that * the struggle
should be short, but desperate”  Fort
Donelson, the key of the South-West,
is in tho hands of Genernl Halleck, It
was a daring victory, but a desperato and
| bloody struggle.  With what storling he-

roism diil the brave Illincisans, eapocial-
| ly the Eighth and Eighteenth Regiments,
| stand their ground against fearful odds,
until the last bullet Lind sped on its mis-
! sion, and then, when those two batleries
had been taken by the enemy, how well
was the ground re-gained, and the batle-
ties re-laken with clubbed muskets! Hur-
mh for linois.

I was gratified to hear of the gallant
part that Company A, of the Chieago
Light Artillery, took in the action. 1
liave an old frieud in that Company.

Have wa not much to be glad for—not
only for the success of our arms, but for
tho certainty of being understood by the
peaple of the South. The timo for the
North and South Lo reason together is nol
far distant, Aud the question arises,
{ should there bo any distinetion made be-
:lwr_-cn the traitor North, and the tritor
[ Sousth? That the plan of secession was
[ a deep laid plot, long in mataring, I kave

no doubit, and that slavery was but a mis-
emble protext.  Does it then follow that
the protext should be removed to prevent
the roturn of the malady . For my part,
| I ean not see how those nullifientionists,
the Abolitionists, have the brazen-faced
[ nssurance to dictate to the Union Admin-

[ istration.
It Is recorded that Lucifer once nppear-

od in the eourt of Haeaven, but even his
sntanic mnjesty undorstood his position
well enough not Lo dictate the decrees of
Heayen, These disturbers of the na-
| tion's penco—theso covenant brenkers are
not tobe tolernted.  Let them koow their
Put them nlongside their
Lot them simmer

“ posish.”
fricnds, the © secosh,”
in the same pol.  Let them not curse the
blood-bought liberties of the Amorican
Fort Warren

Union, in open daylight.
is too good for them. I ean see no differ-
coce in an Abolitionist, who stigmnlizes
the Union s n % League with Hell,” and
who declares a wish to see the Union
shattered nud broken, and the Rebel in
arms, who doos the same thing—only the
ono is n coward, while the other has the
manlingss to back up his dogma,

Capt. L— is an exceplion to the gen-
ornl rulo, It is refreshing to/find one of
them that will fight. He is a brave officer,
and wide-nwnke to his business, But 1
doubt if he finds many in this Regiment
who are at such a Joss to give a reason
| for tho hopo that inspires ua in this con-
| test, or who feel so drendfully anxious for
[ the ‘ntelligonce of gonorations yet unborn,

Although the Porsonal Liberty Laws
[ of Michigan nmount to nothing, only ny
a standing insult to the South, is it not
the duty of the people of Michigan Lo
wipe it off the stntute bovks of the State!
Vermont is said to Lave done so; and iy
Michigan so wrelchodly poor, and menn-
souled as to keep it there in definnce of
the constitution of the Btato and the con-
stitution of the United States, whilo she
has hor thousands on soutliorn soil striv-
ing to put down secussion !

I thank you for the Free Press. That
speoch of Cox's is pointed and in gool
soason, How refreshing to ses theso
Grenleys, Gurloys, and all of that stamp,
just put in their proper light. Congress-
wen, and roportars, artists, &o., wore in
the way everywhere at Bull Run—Dbut out
of dangor, I mean. You would have
Inughed Lo seo thewn parading, with all the
dignity and bravery of voternns, and then
whon n round shot or two enme erashing
over from the rebol batteries, n sudden
change came o'er them, It would be

Rapids, Mioh.
- BARRELS of Grand Raphls and Mil
')00 wankes Flour, for salo in quantities to
enit purehusors, 0, W.& 5

wrong losay they lost their dignity—but
the wind wasn't blowing, yet you ight

Grand Haben, Mich.,

Warch 5, léﬁ:!.

Terms:—$L.00 per Annum. |

play marbles on their coat tails. The
boys had lots of fan with tham, and were
inventing scares for these amaleur war-
riors nll the time. They'll always be
remembered ns & nuisance.  Yet, forsooth,
thoy *who never placed a squadron in
tho field™ know more than General Me-
Clellnn himsolf. All wo owe to such
wisencres is the sceno of Bull Run—
Have you seou Beauregard's roport of the
battle of Manassas? If so, you'll sce
how sory near wo came to buing “ bag-
ged."

Now, I think the eatechism of the Un-
iot is very simple.  What do we live for!
The union of hearts and the union of
hands, and the flag of our Union forever.
What do yon believe in? I believe in
the constitution, State rights nod nntional
Union. Whom do you swear byt Gen,
MeClelinn, Fighting Dick, and our little
Colonel—by thunder!

Yours, {e., W. . Dnaks.

— > -
A MIDNIGHT ADVENTURE.
Midnight—twelve o'clock precisaly.—
The town clock had just proclaimed it to
all who had ears Lo bear and the wish to
listen. 1 had been to the thestre. It
was interesting, and 1 had stayed to the
end, 1 was some little distance out of
town, and on my way homeward my stops
led me past ona of the city comateries,—
At the spot [ stopped nnintentiovally, or

rhaps my thoughts caused wo to pause,
F: was a beautiful summer's night, and 1
took things genorally easy.

I had over been fond of testing my own

courage, marely for my own benefit—my
own confidence, my experience. What a
lucky chance! graveynrd at black
midnight!  Waere tho gates locked! No,
I entered. It was hore that my poor pa-
rents woro buried; hero Iny the lust mor-
tal remains of those 1 oneo so dearly
loved and respected. 1 had very often
visited and knelt by their graves beforo
—by the quiet homes of the dead—
mourning in melancholy silence my loss
and bereavemont, bul never before had
approached at night.
Was I timid-fearful T Why, noj there
was nothing lo fear. | was no cownrd,
though I could not help noticing how
gloomy, how very lonely and sad-looking,
evorything before mo appeared, 1 pass-
ad on—on through the lone path, by the
side of the drooping willow—aon past the
whito row of tombstones and raised
mounds, to my paronls’ graves,

I walked with firmor step and quicter

nerve than I hind expected, lhougl]u the
iden of my situation caused me to shud:
der [mn'.ﬂ]'-til.ly once in a while; and lere
I beg you to remember that with the
stontest and bravest of henrts thero lins
boen a timo of similar sensation. Not
fear, nor cowardice; I would not style it
that, Lut rather nervousness, deep fealing,
sensilivensss,
I gat down on my mother's grave, and
gazed about my singular position. A
cool night. Fast flecting black clouds
overbead, indieating rain, breaking now
and then over the star-studded sky, east-
ing gloomy shadows along through the
rows of gmves. The bright moon, now,
sorhaps damped of its brilliancy, half hid
sehind the racing clonds, would some-
timos shoot out of its shrouds, and enst n
bright strenm of light on tho wenry earth,
chasing the retreating shadows before i,
and mnning up to my very foet. Thon
again would it sivk in the surrounding
clouds, and the long shadows, creoping
over Lhe silent ground, like specters, adi-
od n stenngre, weird aspect to the seene.
While the low, inspiring winds, gently
wafling through the full-leaved teees, wo'd
make a sound like that of dropping miun.
To bo a solitary visitor of such a place,
and at such a timo, was not a very dosir-
able luxury; and 1 remombey when, in
my early childbood, I should have shud-
dared at the very idea of it

Very patumally my (houghts becamo
directed to those who had IM.‘-I before
me from this life to that of ctornity. As
is generally the case with one J‘wp in
I.llul.lglit. my oves leenmo rivited on one
spot, somo little distance in front of me,
across tho path, whero 1snw, by dim
moonlight, & new.ansde grave—auothor
tenemaont to the final, the univorsal rest-
ing-place.  That it was a poor person who
who lind been buried there, T judged by
its situntion. Yes, indeed, wealth and
poverty follow to the Lomb, rotaining their
outward mark of distinction even there.

Porhiaps 1 would not hiave noticed it.
Dut was it fancy—was it reality I T saw
something move upon it. 1 enutiously
roso and appronched.  What enught my
eyes? A bundle of rags, and two little
baro feol, strotchid across the mound.—
A child sobbing—mournfully sobbing.—
I advanced and touched the Tittle speei-
mon of humanity on the shoulder,

With a shiver and a stark ho jumped
to his feet, and turned his tearful, sorrow-
ing faca toward me. l-'righlnnml anid an-
gry at this interruption, he attempted to
ascApe.

« Btop, my little fellow,™ said 1, in as

gontle a tone as Lhe oceasion would par-
mit, and eatching him by the arm,—
“Come, tell me what you arae erying for,
Don't bo afmid; what is your name!"
# Lambert White," he uttered through
his tears. '
“ And for what are you erying sol"
Poor boy, he broke from my grasp,
threw bimself down over the grave with
such a serenm ns 1 thouglit would lave
broken his heart, and sobbed pitecusly,
“Oh, mother, mother! dosr wothor|”
Alns! T well know for what he was
weaping. His best friend and parent, ta-
ken from lim at so early nn age! 1t was

menk seat for syvengoment,

heart, 1 lind sonrcely noticed the erowid
of veighbors who had assembled at the
confusion and seréams of the bov, A
physicinn was enlled, bat all in vain, It
was oo Iate.

The dying man raised his ayes for an
instant to bis much wrongod boy, with an
expression  of recoguition, muttered oue
sentonce—* My poor wife "—and all was
aver.

I took the charge of the orphiun.  He
bas lived to be my best friend: and, 1

n snd loss, indeed; 1 deeply sympathized
with him. And such affoction, 100!

tude over thesilent tomb.
quiet liim—questioned, and learned moro
of his historv. His mothor hnd been
buried that nfternoon. His fatber was
vet living., No brothers, nor sislers.—
Foor, lonely child !

Strange—or was it” strange!—1 thio't |
not of my own home—I thought not of |
the Lime, .“} mind wns ngrnwl in the
fate of tha poor, helplosss little follow be-
gide me,  Ou he led mo through blind
narrow alleys. 1 followed the cold, small
band wherever it led,  Ho stopped at last
in front of a crooked, rotlen looking build-
ing, dirty aud nocient, as far s 1 could
ascortain in the dark. He spoke not a
word, but went up n pitehedark, broken
pair of stairs, L stumbled almost at overy
stop, nud senrcely knowing if it was dis-
erotion, whether it was policy or nul, to |
proecod any further, though I dearly loved
adventure, sud vow 1 cortinly kuew not
what was before me. At lnst my gaido
put his hand to a lnteh (I could only teil
it was such by the sound) and opened a
door,

A low, garrel looking  room, with but
two small windows, Lalf of the lights
stuffed with rags. The ceiling broken,
eracked amd dirty, A small table aud a
light (oh, poverty 1), a bit of tallow can-
dle ﬂi\'kt‘-lills mu{ wasting by the wind
from the window, stuck between three
nnils on o block of wood, threw o dim
glare over the greater portion of the
apariment.

In one corner thero Iny a leap of mgs,
meant, 1 suppose, for a bed, and iu anoth-
er n lob of old kettlos and n stove.  This,
as far as I could see, constituted the pos-
sessions therein,  Everything betokened
want and wretchedness,

“ And is this where you live, my boy 1"
I asked.

“ Yos, sie”

“ And where is your futher I

I had searcely spoken—even before an
answor conld be given, a heavy, clumsy
step eonld be henrd outside on tho stairs,
and n hoarse, grufl voive singing some
profane song,

“1t's father,” whispered little Lambert.

Good henveus! could a follow crenture
be so degraded?  Even on the night of
his wile's burial ]

A coarse, drunkon bloat, in the worst
stato of intoxieation, 1 saw, he tumbled
into the room and east his wild, blenred |
eyes upon me.  His poor boy | so young, |
and Lo experience such misery, such deg.
mcdation, inhis only parent.  That tyran- |
ny ruled there I saw in & moment, as l}u.-[
child erouched from his sight.  And what
tho dend wife must have suffered! The |
very thought bid me thank God that he |
hiad taken her Lo himself.

With an oath, the wan demanded my
business, 1 informed him of the circum-
stanco in which I had found bis son, and |
politely requested that bo would deal mer- |
cifully with him, |
“That's my business, and wone of |
your'n," he gronted savagoly. |
" And, in defisnes of me, or to glut nl
hungry and forocions tempor, ha rolled to- |
ward the child, seized him ronghly and
commonced beating him in Lo most bru
tal wnnner. I remonsteated, and man- |
ngod to got the vietim from his elutches, ;
with the determination of taking him from
the place. As 1 reached the door, the
dranken brute, with terrible curses on his
lips, ordered me awny from lhu_ liouse,
staggered upon me, aud raised bis hoge |
fist to strike me down. I evaded the
blow: ‘but he, reeling from tho forea of
tho intention, fell-furward through the
doorway, hieadlong over the stairs, down,
down ioto the darkness, head over heols,
with frightful velocity—fell heavily at the
bottom of the stairs, and all was still.

Groatly excited, and foarful of the re.
sult, rushed for the light, leaped down the
steps in almost as -luiuk a timo as ll!u
drunkard before me, and bent over bis
body. .

A frightful spectacle, indeed ! Bruised
and bloody, bo lay with his back broken,
oxpiring. It was his fate.

O intomperange ! abominable flend, uo-
sardonalile abuser of nature, most damn-
ablo appotite, heading the crime-list of
onrth, how many bleeding hearts curse
thee at this moment! How many early
gravos bear witness of the fatal poison!
How many homes of poverty, of terror,
of disgrmee, hoarsoly whispor of the pow-
or of thal fascinating templer! How
many blood-spottad stains on the page o
hisgory bear testimony ngainst theel O

nd s ool AL [ viper which ruined his home and murder.
the bour of midnight, mourning in soli- | od his paronts,
I wannged to |

| sleigh thay drove down throng

fI soocms no longor wanted.
-

thank heaven he lins eseaped the deadly

A Strange and Thrilling Adventure,

A young pentleman of this city was
Inst week sponding a day and night in
New Britinn, and improved the fine moon-
light evening by a sleigh-ride with a
voung Indy acquaintance. In o single
h Berlin
street, and, turning into the rosd running
soutl-west, contitned the ride for a mile
or more. Tho sleighing was excellent,
the night was very light, and tho home
went down the rond au a killing pace,
While dashing rapidly along, perhaps a
mile below Herlin, with ne Lnuwa in
sight, & large black Nowfoundland dog
sulddenly aprang at the horse's head.—
He soomod to have leaped from  the
ground, so unexpectod was his nppoenr-
ence,  No man was in sight, no habita-
tion, when, without warning, this huge,
savago animal made & vigorous dash at
the nose of the horse. Fortunately e
missod his aim, bat in an instant he was
on his Jegs ngain pursuing the sleigh, and
though the gait of the liorse was quicken-
ed into the most rapid spoed, the dog
renched the side of the sleigh and sprang,
open-mouthed, at the gentjeman's throal.

That he missed, but e eaught is over-
coat and tore a largo piceo from the skirt.
With that effort the dog subsided, and
they soon left Lim out of sight. The
whole seene, so sudden and noiscloss, was
like the apparition of a demon dog out of
tho ground. The gentlemnan states that
he never saw so large a dog.  Heseemed
fully two and a Linlf feot high, and of the
most powerful Luild,

The slagh-riders drove on perhaps a
mile further, and sought to return by o
different rond.  But they found that was
impossible without diverging many miles
from tbeir course. They thereforo resol-
ved to run the risk, and the gentleman,
going ton wood-pile, selocted Lwo or threo
spitnble sticks, which he placed in the bot-
tom of the sleigh, when they turned back.

They drove rapidly, and ns they ap-
proached within abont half a mile of the
scnno of the late attack, they saw the
groat Cog quietly standing in the moon-
}jghl., nlone, ||_\' the romdside, \\nit;rij_' for

mortals ery out Lefire Gol's Ligh judg-|

Avnothor vietim lny befure me. Sick at |

MISCELLANEOUS ITEMB.

— Lifes us l?m. a =s||ur.l. nln}'—;bul it l'.; n
working day,

— Whale & youngater, and what do
you get out of bim?  Blubler,

— Those who heed not God's wril, are
often forced 1o beed the sherift 's,

— When you wind up your affnirs,
mind you use the right watch key.

— Belf-respect is tho noblest garment
with which s man may elothe himself,

— Why is Floyd like the ghost in
Hamlet?  Beeavse he is ¢ sheathed in
steal”

~— Why is a protty girl like a first-rate
mirror!  Becauso she's a good looking
() Inss,

— Mrs, Partinglon says one is obliged
to walk very circumscrumptiously these
slippery times.

— When does s furmer net in great
rudencss towards his corn? When he
pulls its ears.

— Burely tho man may be envied who
enn eat ln.u'k chops for supper and sleop
without a graut,

— Becanso Commodore Foote com-
mands the [leet at Cairo, may it not be
called fleet-footed,

— Cun a general who has gainel a
vicbory in the night, be properly said to
have wou the day?

— The friends of prosperity aro birds
that ecome to be fod, and tly away as Yoon
as the erumbs give out.

— The editor of tho Chatleston Mer-
cury complains that bis water pipe has
been cut Pty it hadn't been his wind-
]Il[""-..

— Tho plensautest things in the workl
are pleasant thoughts; and the groatest
art in life is to bave as many of them as
possible,

— The Louisvills Journal says that
the discharge of our duty at the present
Lime involves the discharge of ¢annon and
sinall arns,

— Wa don't know exactly what the
**height of ambition” usually is, but we
have scen a fussy little specimen of it not
more Lhan five foet ligh,

— They have got a pig in Hampshire
so eduented that T]l} has takon o music,
They rogulate his tune by twisting his
inil—the grenter tho twist the ligher the
note.

— “Well, Jeomes," said Zeb, T kiss-
ed Julin for the first timo lnst night, and
[ declare it olvctrified me” % No waon-
der,” enid  Jeemes, “it was a gal vanic
binttory.”

thom. Urging the herse to the wp of
his spead, the gentleman gnave the reins
to the lndy, and, seizing one of the clubs,
prepared for the black enemy. As soon |
as the sleigh was abreast of him he dash-
ed atit. The I‘_{i’ll”l'llllﬂl ratsed the clob,
intonding to strike his head, but the dog |
was too quick for him, and the blow 'lv-E
scended on his back.  With o growl, the
fierco brute full to the ground, but only
fisr an iostant, when he was again in pur-
suit, mwore mbid than before,

Unfortuoately, in steiking the Blow, the
clubs being iey, slipped from the gentle
wan's hands, and  before lie could rench
nupther, the 11.@: was nenin near him, and
he felt himsell defenceless, The horse
to be sure, wns fnirly flying, but the dog
wans just gathering for a spring, which
must have Ianded him in the sleigh, when
n long, shirill whistle was heard, and the
dog instantly stopped and turned away.
Looking back, the twe who bad so nar-
rowly eseaped from n most unaccounts-
ble atlack, saw & man come luto the road
from behind n fonco, pick up the elub nnd
earefully examine it, and thon walk awny
with his big dog.

We have ‘::'l\vu tho statemaont of Lhis
singular adventure without exaggertion,
It is Jiterally true.  If it was an attempt
at highway robberg, it was cortainly o
most curious one,— Hartford ( Conn.,)
Press.

..

RoasTivag A Bompsugt,—The Charles-
ton Courier has the following incident:
“ A fow days since a sholl from one of aur
guns in a ‘Imllury. not & hundred miles
from this city, fell without explosion. Tt
was founll by a group of little Afrionns,
who, supposing it Lo contain something
good, put it intoa fire and gave il s ronst-
ing. &"urlunnlul’\' tha explosion which en-
sued frightened them without serious io-
s
ury.

- — -

R Lx-Governor Joseph A. Wright,
nto Minister Lo Borlin, has Leen appointed
by Gov. Marton, of Indinns, successor to
Josso D. Bright.  Mr, Wright isa demo-
ornt,

-
& Tho world goes ever on. It is
strange bow soon, whon a man dies, Lis
place is fillod, and so eompletely that he

— A gontlemnn laving lately Loen
enllod on to subseribe to a courss of loo-
tures, declived, * beeause,” said be, “my
wifo gives mo a Jueture overy night for

| nothing."

— A litde boy asked the ragor-strop
man if he could sharpen his appotite.—
The razor-strop man at once stroppod him
so sevoraly that the urchin cut off like
winking,

— W1 suppose,” snid » quack, while
feoling the pulse of his patient, * that
you think e a humbog”  “Big" re-
plied the sick man, “1 peresive you ean
discovor what & man things by his pnlse.,”

— My opponent, Mr. Spenker, por-
sists in saying that he is entitled 10 the
floor. Whethor this is 50 or not, 1 shall
oot inquire.  All I have got tosay is
that he will got floorad i he inlvllll[:tﬁ
me again."

— 4 Who's afraid " saiil a young man
1o his sweotlienrt, in order to scrow his
courage o the sticking plnee, * Why
you are,” said the object of his affection,
“or you would Lave taken courage dix
months ago.”

— O Hunks says he nsed o bo ter-
ril-l_\ bitten l:_\' Lhe N!('-n'[llil‘.'f‘s uolil he got
marriod, whon the bloody-villnins found
out that wife his was much the tenderest,
and ho basn't been troubled since, Talk
of the selfishness of old bachelors!

— " Why, Samivel, I nm astonished I"
suid n very ‘\\'nrlhll' deacon,  * Didn't wo
tnke vou into our church ne short
tima sineo?”  “1 bolieve so,” hiccuped
Sumivel; “and botweon you and me, it
wiy the deadest tnke in yon ever saw or
heard of,"

— # My son, would you suppose that
the Lord’s Prayer, could be engeved on
A spaco nol bijnzor than a balf dime M—
“ Why, yos, futher, if n half dime was as
largo in renlity as it appoars in your eyes,
[ think thore woull be no difliculty in
puiting it on aboat four times.”

— The following remark was made by
a swall inspecting through his oyo-glass
a vory smnll infant, exhibited to him at
the instanco of its father by its nurse:—
u Waleome, little strangonw ! Bahy, sin-
gulaw queccling —of enwso; aw was onco
a baby myself. Ouglt to make n felln

sorrowing, nbused widows, helpless and | 29 An nidvertisement in a provineial
ill-treated orphans!  OFf suicide—of mur- | paper begins thus:  *To les forover, or|
ders! Thousands of wdeping tortured | longer, if re luin-l." |

bumble— the iideaw of hnving evaw boen
saw mach like &' puppy 17




